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and call, that now we behave as if he had played
us false in some way, thrown over his old friends,
shirked his duties.

The disposition to abuse Chris is now the only
thing which keeps the old set together, I believe!
And yet it is an amazing testimony to his lov-
ableness, that so many people should feel so
bitterly about it. ...

I am sitting in his big room, at a writing-table
in the window, looking out on the lawn. There
is now no sound in this still house, except a
faint thumping or chopping from a far-ofi
kitchen window, not unpleasantly suggestive of
dinner to come, and the beautiful gurgle and
drip of the fountain in the hillside. The little
stream is somehow the life of the place; and it
is by that road that Undine will make her
entrance here, if she ever conies !

Chris has made the house charming and en-
tirely habitable. It is dignified and comfort-
able. Very little furniture, but whatever you
want is somehow at hand. It is as if someone
had lived here, and gradually disposed every-
thing to be exactly where it is needed. You
have not to be always getting up to fetch things.
Chris tells me, by the way, that he slept for a
week in each of the three bedrooms, in order
that he might see that there was everything at
hand that a reasonable person might expect.